REGIMENTAL   LIFE   IN   THE   KING'S   REGIMENT
From Aldershot we went to Ireland and were the first regi-
ment to go to Holywood, near Belfast. We had an adven-
turous journey, as our second train, under my father-in-law,
Major Grattan as he then was, met with a railway accident on
the way to Liverpool. No one was seriously injured, but the
band and drums met with minor accidents from the drums
and instruments in the carriage racks, and we arrived at Belfast
with many bandaged heads. We had a very rough passage
to Belfast. I was acting as Quartermaster at the time. We
had a charming but very energetic C.O. who wanted us to
keep going all night and many of us felt very ill, so we hit on
a plan. We had an officer called Warren Hastings, a descen-
dant of that famous family. He always smoked the most
filthy pipe and tobacco, so we employed him to puff it into
the C.O.'s face. We never saw the C.O. again and all got to
bed. In the morning the C.O. said: "What an awful night!"
We marched out from Belfast to Holywood, our drummers
and bandsmen with bandaged heads.
They were nice barracks. There was no officers* mess, as
it had not been built, so we used a private house called Merton
Hall as a mess. A few months after our arrival the Adjutant
left. I was appointed to act. I only had five years' service.
The C.O. applied for an officer from the other battalion,
actually Durham Plomer, whom I mentioned before as win-
ning the double at Liverpool with me. The C.O. of the
foreign battalion in Halifax would not spare him. It then
appeared likely that I might get it. The sergeant-major told
me later himself how he went to the C.O. and asked him not
to make me Adjutant as I had never ,been known, to do a day's
work! How right he was. I had done nothing but play
games for five years and I enjoyed them all. Anyhow, the
C.O. risked it, and Sergeant-Major (afterwards Quartermaster)
Hackett and I were the firmest of friends till he died when
I was C.-in-C. at Aldershot, where he used to come and
see me.
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